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“MY CHILDHOOD DAYS IN LONDON TOW

Second Article of the Series Which the *‘Genius of the Ghetto,” the Fiancee of Mr. J. G. Phelps Stokes, Has Agreed to Write Exclusively for The Ebvening Wo}i

ONDON! London, with its tremendously rich on the one hand and its

L miserably poor on the other—London was my home. A little child

of nine, living in the neighborhood of Petticoat lane, what could It

smow of lite—ot the rich—or the poor? But it did know this: That the |

rich ride in ocarriages, and look unhappy, and the poor ride in none, and
Jook miserable.

1 can remember no period in my life when the look on a human face
fid not interest me more than that human being's surroundings. Very
often, a little tot, strolling dreamily through crowded Whitechapel, 1ookmgi
much in brilliant shop windows and more at the faces of the passing
erowd, my heart went out to the richly clad and to the poor alike when
nothingness—no beauty of spirit, no hope, no intelligence, looked out ot
thelir eyes into mine.

When a sorry face looked momentarily out at me from a hansom cab,
the cab vanished—only the face, the look remained; the poverty of that
ife laid hold of my heart. “Poor man!’” or '‘poor ladyl!” I would murmur,
*poor man!” “poor lady!"” Perhaps they had millions, perhaps they had
none. 1 never gave this a thought. I only felt in a more than childish
gashion that they had not Life,

I remember well one good, happy family—unusually good, unusually

happy. This family lived in & basement. The people passing the corner of g

MWood street and Red ILion Court, near Spitalfields Market, might very|
frequently have seen a little girl lying face downward on the pavement |
and looking with rapt gaze through iron gratings into a basement kitchen,
the plain deal floor of which was always scrupulously clean.

This was the enchanted palace where the happy tamily lived, and
when we lived in the neighborhood, no matter where my mission was
whether I was sent on an errand or going to school, my foot always gravi
tated toward the iron grating, Sometimes I would catch n look from kind,
sweet-natured eyes; often I would find only the wonderfilly clean floor
smiling up to me; but always I went away happy, And in my ochildish
dreams when air castles were real enough and good to live in, that kitchen
built so far beneath the ground was my favorite room; and the people who
lived in that basement were my dearest compeanions,
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BY ROSE HARRIET PASTOR.

TWO STUDENTS OF GHETTO LIFE AND THEIR COMPOSITE PICTURE.

(Photographed Speclally for The Evening World,)
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Haunted
By the Face
in a Cab.

HEN a sorry face looked
momentarily out at me
from a hansom cab the cab
vanished—only the face, the
look, remained. The pov-
erty of that life laid hold of
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wonderful kitchen and joined the happy-faced children in a merry

MT joy knew no bounds when one day I was invited down into that

game of blind man’'a bluff. To touch them with my hands, to really

&

Y HOW S8HE TOUCHED
GOD'S BUNSHINE IN
THE HUMAN 8OUL.

That was a divine privilege. For to

me it did not mean touching them; it
< meamnt touching God's sunsh!ne {n the
human soul, touching hope, sympathy, love.

But these moments were rare indeed. There was o much to make the
temrs start, to wring the child-heart and tear childhood up, root and all,
These roots, in my own case, had never grown deep in the soll of life, as
other children's do. I never had a childhood. I was always a woman,

I ocould not play when a child crled; I would drop skipping-rope, ball or
shuttlecock and go to the child and comfort it. Though playing my games
always with the earnestness of a man reading an essay, o crying child would
draw out of me all the chidish playfulness that was in me—just to make the
baby stop crying.

It is one of the sad things for me to-day to see women (even men) ut-
terly indifferent and callous in the presence or in hearing of a child crying,
and I wonder if they've never had any heartaches at all in their childhood,
or it they have quite forgotten.

Always after bringing back the sunshine to a lonely or ill-treated little
one there would seem for a short while to be less of the woman and more
of the happy child in me, and I would play more in a spirit of lightness, as

other children do,
O we lived, I was winding some twine around a big spool and singing
a Jittle song I know. I dropped spool and twine and song, startsd

NE day I heard a baby crying in a room right above the one in which

pass my fingers over their joy-lit,

faces, full of love and sympathy! |

my heant, “Poor man!" or
“Poor lady!” | would mur-
mur, Perhaps they had mill.
ions; perhaps they had none,
I never gave this a thought;
I only felt in a more than
childish fashion that they had
not Life,
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to my feet and llstened. My mother,
who always understood, said quietly:

“Run upstairs, little Rose, it's some ALWAYS APPEALS TO
baby."” HER TENDER HEART.

When I reached the door it was & <
locked. The mother hud gone out, The infant’s cries grew hoarse, I tore
at the door, trying to force It open with my 1ittle strength. But it would
not yleld, The child's cries grew fainter and weaker and it geemed to me
that unless the mother would come at once or some one force the door and
take the infant in hia arms, it would die.

I bent down, looked through the keyhole and saw the almost exhausted
infant lying on the only bed in the room, qulvering, and with a look on the
little face that was agonizing to behold, For a moment I was that infant.
1 gave one cry that brought all the neighhors of the house to the door. The
door was forced open, but I was too dazed to go in. I stood still on the
threshoid while my mother went to the child,

But I shall never forget the deep hurt [ felt when the mother of the

AN INFANT’S CRY

crying babe returned and laughed at me for “making such a fuss” About a
erying infant.,

Frequently I have geen children and even adults taking thoughtless de-
light (I say thoughtless, not cruel, advisedly, for most of the cruel things
done are done through pure thoughtlessness) in torturing dumb creatures, A |
cat, a dog, o beetle, 4 fly! anything alive-—anything that can feel the pang.
And they call this inhuman pastime ‘‘fun,”” Throughout the animal world,
throughout the trotting, crawling, flying, swimming world of aulmal life,
not one creature, great or small, has ever taken the life of another creature
excepting in obedience to the law of self-preservation—for food or in self-
defense. While humans —men, women, children made in the image of God
and knowing love—do without a qualm that for which dumb creatures, it
they had sufficient understanding, would look reproach upon us.

L ] L] [ ]
T was In the house‘ of a relative in London. I was eight years old then.
I Bome of the family had gathered at the house and several young men

and women—'landsleite,”” 'There were also several children, some
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I NEVER had a childhood, T
was always a woman,
could not play when a child
cried; 1 would drop skippi ‘x
rope, ball or shuttlecock i
go to the child and comfort I,
Though wz)laying my games’
always
of a man reading an essay, !
crfymg child would draw ‘out 8%
me all the childish play-

fulness that was in me, §1
just to make the baby dop
crying.
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LISTENS TO STORIES
WHILE HIDDEN AWAY
IN A DARK CORNER,

Lo,

ner of the room, while I, who would have nothing to do with children ﬁ.
men and women were near, sat erouched in another remote corner, ¥
ing without being myself observed by any one.

The company was merry, and one humorous story after another ;
They were mostly stories of Russian peasan$

told amid hearty laughter.
life.

I listened to the descriptions of the peasants and of the Ruasian fll'ml
with intense interest and enjoyed the pure humor of the stories, la ¥
heartily in my dark corner without being heard because of the louder ;

from the company,

““Now you tell us one,” sald some one to a demure little miss, 'ho '
| with her hands clasped all evening and even when she shook with laugh
‘*Yes, tell us one, tell us one," came from the whole company.

|
paused for her story.
| .

a wing"
was singing in my head.
cried “My God!”

IN the brief hush I heard a child’s voice say: “That's a leg; now pull ‘ok :

Those in the room leaped to their feet, and a simultaneous cry oum

from every one in the room:

“Vos is dir?" (What alls thee?)

“Not me,” I crled trembleingly,
‘“Not me; the fly! They hurt the
fiy!"

A quick look was shot around from
| each to all and then came laughter.
acre of earth were suddenly clapped

cause there was one to understand.

Blackness rushed into my eyes and a kettle of bolling water
I stumbled blindly out of my corner u\d ;

corner, my eyes blinded with the risen tears,
thing, they knew not what, stopped short in their game of files at the table
and stared open-mouthed and wide-eyed.

Only one demure little malden (inay God bless her, wherever she is) stole
away from the merry circle and came over to touch my hand and lay an- &
other hand caressingly on my head,

vie /V Nﬂ:

that the visitors had brought ng'
with them and others belonging W
the house, 4,

The children had all gone from the!
elders to a long deal table in one cors|
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SHE WEEPS OVER
MAIMING OF A FLY
IN CHILDREN'S GAME,

It wase as it I stood in a plt and ln
over me. I went quietly back to my
The children, who felt some=

¢ My heart was soothed bee
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GUGGENHEIM-  WHITE HOUSE
HAAS WEDDING WEDDING RUMOR

————

Ceremony Was of Simple Char-|Society Again Hears Report
aoter Owing to Recent Death| that Miss Alice Roosevelt
of the Bride’s Grandfather,| Wil Become the Bride of
Meyer Guggenheim. Congressman Longworth,

daughter (Bpecial to The Hvening World,)

Miss FHelene Guggenheim, PMILADELPHIA, Pa, April 12.—A

of Isasc Guggenheim and granddaugh-

ter of the late Meyer Guggenhelm, was
marnled at noon to-day at her home,
No, 768 Fifth avenue, to Edmund L.
Haas. The wedding was unostenta-
tious, in deference to the compara-
tivly recent death of the bride's
prandparent,

The original plan before Meyer Gug-
genhelm became i1l was to have the
weddlng at Shorry's in the presence of
500 Invited guests. As this plan had to
be abandoned only lmmediate relatives

/ attended the ecremony, which was per-

formed by the Rev, Dr. Joseph Bllver-
man, of Temple Emanu-Bl.

Tlie bride had but one attendant,
Miss Rosalle Banner, who acted as mald
of honor, Her father gave her away.
Mr. Haes, the bridegroom, who is a
son of Louls Haas, of this city, had
for his best man his brother, Harry
L. Haas. There were no ushers,

The bride's gown was of white satin,
with Valenclennes lace and polnte de

Washington domtoh publlshed to-day
§. the Na'ch Arierl an speaks of the
friendship of Miss Alice Roosevelt for
Nicholas Longworth, Representative
from Ohlo, as noticeable, and states
that eoclety 4 awaiting news of their

betrothal,
Hoine ateongth of fabric ia glven t)»

this assumption from the fact that
Congressman Longworth and Miss
Roosevalt will be of Becretary of War

Taft's party that u (o visit the Philip-
pines and Japan summer. The
young people will bo in each other's
company for several months.

For some time they havo been seen
much together, automoblling and vieit-
Ing the race trark at Bennings, Miss
Rooqevelt had her cholce of visiting
Ambassador Whitelaw Reld In Londoen
and being Introduced at court or golng
out with the Taft party, Bhe chose tha
latter, the mulps say, 80 as to be able
to have Mr, Longworth's company.

The Congressman s thirty-five years
old and ot a wealthy family of Cincin-
rati, He was graduvated from Harvard
in 1801, from the Cincinnati Law Bchool
In 1894 and was elected to Congress &

Venlse, made with a ncess train, | Year ngo, He Is gooddooking and a
Bhe carried a bouquet of whité orchids | soclal favorite.
e lllloa ot' the valley. “"l.m&n:telr' e e ——
mal or, wores white satin
and ohiftan, (and carried & bunch of EISENBERG-HIRSCH WEDDING
Amon the guesta were Jonas Sonne-
s‘rl.ndlatmr of tvhe .bride; Mr, Ceremony 0 'I'mke Fiwce This
“““d M;"' D‘ .G h‘h;‘\"“- hﬂ" :nng Evening at Lenox Assembly
Mre, enhtlm. unoh- and 8.
aunts ot tho brld‘ 3 Mrs, Louls eyl
H s-m id- | The nuptials of Miss Mary El.enberg
Wl Mr, Harry Hirsch will be celebrated

road t
11l make thelr home in this

't WAS LORILLARD NURSE.

n-mmo and feeble, an old woman
M ahe had nursed ‘Plerra Loril.
~ s 80 plied lor IM IM

and
to-night in the Lenox Auembly
No, 4 Eut ’lhlrd stoeet
Drachman, “of the Pilt Beroot
llnlmd by tin ev. Dr, 8tberse!

tl
nu- llunbﬂ' will_be escort

%.u.ﬁ‘ rtha Il ‘nbar ',
kaus

Rooms,
ev, Dr.
omplo.
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HAND ORGAN MUSIC IN FIFTH AVENUE FEUD

Mr. Gurnee Calls On Police to
“Chase” Hurdy-Gurdy Men

HOMES OF FIFTH AV, FEUDISTS AND CAUSE OF TROUBLE

Who Keep Up a Serenade Be-
fore Mrs. Lewis’s Home.

A Pifth avenue feud, which had
gmoldered . for three years, took an
nctive turn when Walter 8, Gurnee, of
No. 617 Fifth ‘avenue, went to Pollce
Headquarters and complained to Com-
mieelonor McAdoo that organ-grinders,
coaxed to the locality of Fifth avenue
and Thirty-seventh street by the bounty
of Mrs. Mary Taylor Levwes of No, 611
Fifth avenue, were tormenting hils in-
valid wife beyond endurance.

Police Commisstioner MoAdno at once
sent a policeman to the neighborhood.
The bluecoat took a stand in front of
Mrs, Lewlis's house, and when an or-
gan-grinder hove in sight drove him
away with his club,

This attracted the attention of Mrs,
Lewis, and she Inquired the cause. Bhe
was told that as Mrs, Gurnee was
about to undergo a surglcal operation
an effort was being made to keep the
street qulet until she was out of dan-
ger,

Mrs. Lewis Sympathetic.

Mra. Lewls expressed sympathy for
Mre. Gurnee, and said had she known
her nelghbor was In s0 serious a con-
dition she would not have encouraged
the organ grinders to come around for
the amusement of her children.

Mrs. I.ewls has long been known as
the Lady Bountiful of the organ
grinders, !
They first began to go to her house
three years ago and amused her chil-
Hiberaily. 1t waa & PoOF Huray-sordy foes

oould BOt Win 25 cents of & Malt Adiot

hvom the rioch patron of that class of

m'?\ho news of Mrs, Lewls's llberalit

Amo the organ grinders, untr

(! ocame to pass that there was fm.rd)

a moment during the day between {

gclockulln‘the.raor;r'\:n nw:d 70 fluck at
8 not one In fro

fi Lﬂfi‘al house, And others m’éf
around the corner, awalting

.rtndor t‘hon“ﬁ mlo.mn mwa

¢e finet showed his hostll
to the ort-n lrlndcu nvonl?.u-. .:? a

House Of - GUrHee.

but she probably misunderstood the
cause of the Gurnee hostllity to hand-
organ melody. At any rate, she ignored
the Gurnee efforts to hush such strains
and continued to send her maid out
with money for every grinder who pald
her house a visit.

¥, Gurnee gecured an ally tﬂ his war

w days ago in the Rev, Iw "
l‘&lﬂ napp, of the Brick Pn.bylorlan
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$200,000 FOR
NAVAL HARBOR

COngressman Bede Declares
that Sum Used in San Juan,
Porto Rico, Would Be Well
Spent—Had Interesting Trip.

l

|
|

HFs Lowrs' House

allow any more of the grinders to tar-
ry In front of her house,

The Gurnees are from, Chlcago and
millionaires, Mrs. Lewis
a0 millton,

‘s friends say that had
M, (hunu frankly told her the rea-
son of his hostility toward the grind-
ers, Instead of sending out his servant

to bribe them to leave or to drive them
away, all unpleasantness could have
heen avo'ded.

It kept Pollcemen Byrnes and O'Brien
lbuly to-duv driving away the ind-

y hcr e dren should be denied
the musie they loved
N und to emcourage her nolsy

ers, It will take -woral d:n efors
the new cantmo
th? hurdy-gurdy

“
v ,t-ww-

| nesota, a member of the Congresslonal
| committee on rivers and harbors,

i bors of Porto Rlco, At least
lnhouﬂd be spent on the harbor at San

i land large enough to hold more than

Congressman J, Adam Bede, of Min-

who
arrdved home on the ary transport
Suumnor. from Porto Rico, sald to-day:

‘It was an interesting trip, and we
learned many things which will be of
use to us in our future dellberations,
‘“One of the most urgent needs
brought to our attention is that that
of widening and deepening the har-
$200,000

Juan, so it can shelter a tleet of war
vessels if the occasion arises, At pres-
ent, there Is not a harbor on the |s-

two or three of the blg fighting ships,

‘““As there is certainly a great future
for ithe fsland the money we put in im-
provements of its harbora will be well
apent.

“We stopped at Havana and I wns
astonished to discover it was the clean-
est city I had ever scen, It wus cleaner
than New York or Washington, We
met President Palma, of Cuba, and
tound him an amliable and interesting

gentleman,

“We narrowly missed seeing a revo-
wtion in San Domingo, We were there
on March £2. President Morales, whon
we vlmu-d seamed flelll.ly worrled
about the condition of affalrs in the
little republic,

At the delta of the Mliassissippl river
no our return we had an opportunity
to Inspect the work on the Jettles
which are to deepen the approach to
New Orleans ego that there will be a
depth of thirty-five feet or more
all the way from the gulf to the oity
Phe Government s to s $6, on |
this work., About $2,000,000 of this sum
has been used and the lrm\rove.menu in
the vhannel is already noticeable.'

P
MOB SHOOTS A
SHERIFF DEAD.

BENATOBIA, Miss, Apnil 13--A mob
of masked men entered the jall here

INTERPRETER'S
SONS MISSING

Candlich’s Boys Disappear on
Way to School and Father
Fears They Have Met Foul
Play at Hands of His.Enemies

Interpreter in Special Sessions Courd,
sturted from their home, No. 630 Sixth
street, for Public 8chool No. 1838, at

and have not been seen since by thels
parents,

The missing youths are Michael J.,.Jn ‘
aged thirteen,
They were regular attendants at school
always within call of their mother out- !
slde of school hours, and never mani-
fested any dlsposition to run away from
home,

There was nothing about them to in«
dicate that they did not propose to go
to school when they left home, Whon
the boys falled to return homre for
lunch Mrs, Candlich visited the school
und learned they were missing. Bhe
sent for her husband and he notified
the police, Not a trace has been found
of the youngsters,

Owing to his connection with the
courts Mr, Candlich has been blamed
by ignorant nelghbors for alleged aots
of injustice done to
ralgned In court. He fears that some
one with a grudge against him hes
efther done away with the boys or is
keeping them in hiding. !
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The two mons of Michael J, Candlteh, ||

Mangan and Houston streets, yesterday |

and Alex, aged eleven, |
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